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"Hmph! I told you all to wait until I emerged from seclusion before making a move, yet you insisted on acting early. Otherwise, how could our Cheng Family suffer such heavy losses!" Elder Cheng shouted sternly.
"This guy, barely twenty years old with only a True Martial cultivation base, who would have thought as a Mind Refiner, he possessed such bizarre divine abilities. Not only can he unleash nearly a hundred attacks matching Peak True Martial Stage cultivators, but that eerie Mental Force pressure is even harder to defend against!" Cheng Zewei said timidly.
"Mind Refiner..." Elder Cheng took a deep breath, his sharp gaze inadvertently turning back to stare at the young man. A trace of gravity gradually rose between his brows.
"Father, are you confident in dealing with him?" Seeing the sudden gravity on the elder's face, Cheng Zewei asked timidly.
Elder Cheng remained silent, but his sharp eyes were fixed tightly on Han Yu. Vaguely, a fierce aura erupted from him, as if trying to see right through him.
Whoosh!
Li Chengxian and the others standing beside Han Yu had their eyes darken, and they couldn't help but suck in a cold breath. Under Elder Cheng's sharp gaze, they actually felt an illusion of being seen through, as if in his eyes, they were merely children, powerless under his Qi Flow, only to be slaughtered at his will!
"Half-Step Profound Meaning is truly remarkable indeed!"
Li Chengxian frowned, his gaze unconsciously shifting to look at Han Yu beside him. At this moment, he also felt some doubt whether this young man could withstand the power of such a cultivator.
The cultivators from the Ding and Cheng Families kept glancing back and forth between Elder Cheng and Han Yu. Their hands were clenched tightly, and they were quite nervous. One was a strong Half-Step Profound Meaning expert, the other a mysterious and unfathomable Mind Refiner. Who was truly stronger? No one was sure. After all, Mind Refiners were quite rare, and ordinary cultivators seldom saw a match between a Mind Refiner and a Body Refining Cultivator. They were very unclear about the combat power of both sides!
"A great battle between a Mind Refiner and a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator—such a good show is rarely seen!" The nearby forces were also happy to remain idle at this time. They narrowed their eyes, focusing intently on the developments here.
Han Yu's gaze was calm as he stared fearlessly at Elder Cheng. Vaguely, a sharp aura erupted from him.
Two invisible auras tangled in the void. The nearby air seemed to form an invisible space, completely solidified. The slightest fluctuation within it would be detected by both parties in the first instant.
Both sides watched the two figures nervously, not daring to make any unusual moves. The clashes between these powerful experts were not something ordinary cultivators could interfere with. They could only wait quietly for the confrontation between the two.
"Whoosh!"
Elder Cheng let out a light breath. That sharp gaze of his was abruptly withdrawn, but the gravity between his brows deepened. He vaguely sensed a dangerous air in the other's eyes—an aura that, if released, would be extremely terrifying!
Seeing Elder Cheng's expression grow even more solemn, the cultivators from the Ding and Cheng Families were so nervous that sweat dripped from their palms. Yet, they did not dare to ask rashly.
"The Qi Flow of a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator is indeed incomparable to that of a True Martial Practitioner!" Han Yu also withdrew his gaze and let out a soft breath. A hint of gravity showed in his eyes. Just now, he had wanted to use Soul Thorn to ambush Elder Cheng, but under the other's Qi Flow, he faintly felt that if he activated Soul Thorn, the other party would definitely be able to dodge it in the first instant.
And if this trump card failed the first time, it would never achieve the effect of a surprise victory again!
"It might be somewhat difficult to rely on Soul Thorn to kill this old fellow," Han Yu communicated via Spiritual Sense to Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon.
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon couldn't help but roll its eyes, knowing that Han Yu definitely wanted him to take action.
Seeing Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon's expression, Han Yu gave a wry smile. He knew it was reluctant to part with that strand of Dragon Essence. But when his gaze swept over the cultivators from the Ding and Cheng Families, he frowned. Without exception, these cultivators looked at him with hatred and deep-seated resentment. Most likely, this matter would not be settled peacefully without a conclusion.
"You all step back. After I deal with this kid, I'll take care of the Li Family," Elder Cheng waved his hand. His sharp gaze fell on Han Yu again, with a faint trace of killing intent emerging. Whether it was the blood feud of killing his kin or the information about Sun-Moon Lake in the latter's possession, this battle was inevitable!
Feeling the cold killing intent emanating from the other's eyes, Han Yu's brows twitched, and his expression also turned quite grave.
"Damn it, since this old guy has murderous intent, don't hold back either. At the right moment, this Dragon Lord will lend you a hand." Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon seemed to sense a hint of greed in Elder Cheng's eyes and spoke rather displeased.
"You all step aside too!"
Han Yu waved his hand, took a step forward, and flipped his palm. The Blazing Flame Sword materialized in the air out of nowhere. A scorching aura spread outwards from the sword's body!
Urged by Mental Force, the Talismanic Seals on the Blazing Flame Sword glowed brightly. A massive flow of fire, carrying a terrifying scorching aura, surged forth. Under the spread of this scorching aura, the surrounding air emitted restless sizzling sounds before promptly fleeing entirely.
As the scorching aura from the Talismanic Seals continued to spread, the void was completely enveloped by a wave of scorching air. The nearby cultivators once again experienced the sensation of being inside a furnace. After licking their dry lips, they couldn't help but retreat rapidly. When they looked at this young man again, there was an added touch of gravity in their eyes.
"Is this the Spirit Artifact unique to Mind Refiners?" Elder Cheng raised an eyebrow. After a slight surprise, his expression quickly returned to normal, carrying a faint hint of a mocking gaze. "If this is all the strength you have, I'm afraid you will meet your end here today."
As these words fell, Elder Cheng skillfully patted his horse's back, and his figure abruptly shot into the air. A powerful aura instantly burst forth from within him!
As the powerful aura erupted, Elder Cheng soared through the air. His robe billowed without wind, fluttering and rustling loudly as he moved. The force of his movement tore through the air, emitting a series of sonic booms.
Whoosh!
When he reached mid-air, Elder Cheng gave a casual glance downwards at Han Yu. Then, with a flip of his hand, a long halberd gleaming with a cold light suddenly appeared in his palm.
The long halberd shimmered with a dark glow, emitting an oppressive aura. The chill it contained was enough to make one's scalp tingle. At a glance, one could tell this halberd was a high-grade Spiritual Treasure.
"Thousand Illusions Halberd, slash!"
Elder Cheng shouted sharply. His palm vibrated as massive Primordial Qi poured into the long halberd. With deft movements of his hand, he executed an extremely sharp and peerless halberd technique to the fullest!
The halberd's shadow swept across the sky, emitting a sharp Sound of Tearing Through Air. The powerful energy fluctuations stirred up an energy storm in the void, spreading like a hurricane. The terrifying pressure directly shook some nearby cultivators back several steps before they managed to steady their disheveled figures.
"Is this the aura of a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator?" Li Chengxian frowned deeply. Even though he had retreated far to the side, he still felt as if an invisible, terrifying wave was crashing against his chest.
"A Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator is actually this powerful? Which True Martial Practitioner could withstand it?" After steadying his footing and calming his turbulent Qi and Blood, Li Chengrong looked on with great concern, his gaze involuntarily turning towards Han Yu.
Under the pressure of Elder Cheng's powerful aura, Han Yu's body shook slightly. He was forced back two steps before barely managing to stabilize himself. When he looked towards the halberd shadow in the void, a hint of gravity also appeared in his eyes.
Although Elder Cheng had only recently stepped into Half-Step Profound Meaning, the Spiritual Treasure in his hand was a grade higher than Zhu Hongtian's from back then. Its aura was even more imposing than Zhu Hongtian's had been.
Raising an eyebrow, Han Yu formed a hand seal. The colossal flame sword formed in front of him let out a low hum. Swish! It tore through the air, carrying a wave of scorching heat, and slashed towards the halberd shadow above!
The Scarlet Flame Slash descended, shimmering with brilliant flames in the void. The scorching air current swept out like a terrifying wave. The moisture in the air was completely dried up at this moment, and skin felt intensely dry and hot.
"The aura isn't weak, but unfortunately, it's still lacking!"
Feeling the scorching heat affecting him, Elder Cheng showed slight surprise, then gave a cold laugh. With a movement of his hand and a surge of light, that chillingly cold river of halberd shadows abruptly brightened. The dazzling radiance enveloped the sky and, in an instant, encased the Scarlet Flame Slash.
As the halberd shadows' light intensified, the powerful aura they released pressed down, causing the horse path below to crack. The nearby cultivators watched the two attacks about to collide intently, their hands involuntarily clenching tightly.
"I wonder if he can withstand a strike from Half-Step Profound Meaning!" Li Chengxian and the others were extremely nervous, not even blinking. This battle concerned the fate of the Li Family—how could they be the slightest bit lax?
"A battle between a Mind Refiner and a Body Refiner, hehe. I wonder who has superior skill!" Some elders from nearby residences stroked their beards as they gazed at the two dazzling attacks in the void. Their eyes slightly narrowed, appearing quite relaxed. Only a few young men and young maidens blinked, their hearts seemingly rising to their throats, as if they themselves were the ones in the great battle.
"Boom!"
Under the gaze of numerous fervent eyes, the sharp halberd shadow very fiercely shattered the giant sword flickering with firelight. The terrifying Primordial Qi fluctuations exploded instantaneously. The void shook and erupted with a brilliant Light Screen, casting an unwarranted glow on all nearby objects.
"Pop!"
The terrifying Vital Qi Fluctuation instantly raged outwards. Rocks on the horse path cracked, high walls collapsed, and countless rooftops were directly ripped off by the Primordial Qi Storm and swirled into the air, promptly ground into dust.
Even before the Vital Qi Fluctuation swept down, its immense pressure directly forced Han Yu back over ten feet. By the time he steadied himself, the wave-like Vital Qi Fluctuation came crashing down!
"When a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator uses a high-grade Spiritual Treasure, such force is not something this kid can easily withstand!" Seeing Han Yu being directly shaken back by the powerful aura, Cheng Zewei's brows relaxed, and a cruel curve lifted the corner of his mouth.
"It seems there's still quite a gap between the two under absolute power!" Li Chengxian shook his head. At this point, he could only pin his hopes on this young man creating a miracle.
"Whoosh!"
As the Vital Qi Fluctuation surged towards him, Han Yu flicked his wrist. With a flash of green light, the Refining Domain Cauldron suddenly hovered in front of him. Faintly, a powerful Mental Force pressure spread out. On the surface of the cauldron, those intricate Talismanic Seals flowed like tadpoles, shimmering with brilliant green light. An ancient aura permeated the surroundings.
"Is this his final reliance?"
Elder Cheng's gaze sank. When he glanced at the green cauldron that had abruptly appeared before Han Yu, a trace of gravity passed through his eyes.
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After learning that the cultivators of the Ding and Cheng Families were defeated by a young Mind Refiner, Elder Cheng had gathered quite a bit of information about Han Yu.
When he saw the extraordinary aura emanating from the cauldron, Elder Cheng felt an inexplicable sense of danger arise in his heart.
Seeing the Refining Domain Cauldron floating in front of Han Yu, the cultivators of the Ding and Cheng Families held their breath. A trace of fear inexplicably surfaced in their eyes. It was this very green cauldron that had unleashed a terrifying attack, defeating dozens of True Martial Practitioners. Even though there was a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator present, they still felt uneasy.
Although Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivators were incredibly powerful, it was rare to see such cultivators in battle. Meanwhile, the might of the Refining Domain Cauldron had already left a deep impression, making people shudder at the sight.
"Elder Brother, do you think Lord Han can defeat Elder Cheng with this cauldron?" Li Chengrong asked with anticipation.
"It’s difficult!" Li Chengxian frowned and said, "If Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivators were as easy to deal with as True Martial Practitioners, then they would be overrated."
Li Chengrong’s brow furrowed tightly. In the Great Qin Dynasty, Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivators were considered formidable experts—how could they be overrated?
"Let’s wait and see. Since Lord Han dared to accept the challenge, he must have some confidence," Li Chengxian said.
"That’s all we can do now!" The Li Family brothers sighed, their gazes fixed intently on the young man ahead. Although they had only met by chance, their fates were now closely tied together, leaving the Li Family members feeling anxious and helpless on the sidelines.
As the Refining Domain Cauldron hovered in the air, Han Yu did not rush to activate it to defend against the incoming energy fluctuations. Instead, he directed his Mental Force, and the cauldron lid was suddenly lifted. A vast amount of Mental Force poured vigorously into the Blazing Flame Slash formation inside the cauldron.
"This kid isn’t blocking those Primordial Qi fluctuations—is he seeking death?"
Seeing that Han Yu was activating the Refining Domain Cauldron not to defend against the Primordial Qi fluctuations, Li Chengrong raised his eyebrows in surprise. The Primordial Qi Storm unleashed by a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator was enough to annihilate even Peak True Martial Stage cultivators!
"No matter how talented he is, he must lower his tail before a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator!" Cheng Zewei sneered coldly. If the Primordial Qi fluctuations seriously injured Han Yu, dealing with him would require much less effort.
Han Yu smiled faintly, allowing the fierce Primordial Qi fluctuations to surge toward him. If he used the Refining Domain Cauldron to block these terrifying Primordial Qi Storms and Elder Cheng seized the opportunity to attack, he would be at a disadvantage. Instead, it was better to directly activate the Blazing Flame Slash and take the initiative!
"Whoosh!"
The fierce Primordial Qi Storm engulfed Han Yu instantly as the Refining Domain Cauldron glimmered. Just as the Primordial Qi fluctuations were about to strike Han Yu, a burst of light suddenly swelled, transforming into a Light Screen that tightly enveloped him.
"This is..."
Everyone was stunned by the sudden appearance of the Light Screen around Han Yu.
"This kid must have a Treasured Armor on him!" Li Chengxian said.
"Since he killed Ding Shizhen, he likely took that Treasured Armor!" Li Chengrong nodded, quickly recalling the Treasured Armor Ding Shizhen had obtained at the Auction House some days before.
"We must flay his bones and tendons later!" The cultivators of the Ding Family glared with fierce eyes, also able to guess that Han Yu was wearing protective armor.
"Buzz!"
While everyone was astonished, under the onslaught of the terrifying Primordial Qi Storm, the Light Screen emitted by Han Yu lasted only two breaths before finally dissipating. The fierce Primordial Qi Storm, with overwhelming force, slammed hard into Han Yu.
"Bang!"
A powerful burst of Vigorous Qi rushed in. Han Yu felt his breath stifled, his body thrown back several feet. A mouthful of Qi and Blood sprayed from his lips.
"Thud!"
As if his feet were made of steel, they left footprints over a foot deep in the ground. Han Yu stood firm, unmoving like a rooted tree. His disheveled hair danced in the wind, and a bizarre curve slowly formed at the corners of his blood-stained lips.
Han Yu slowly lifted his head, his gaze fixed on Elder Cheng, who was also slightly staggered by the fierce Primordial Qi. A flicker of intense determination rose within him.
Although the Primordial Qi Storm had dealt him a significant impact, most of the Vigorous Qi had been blocked by the Crocodile-Tiger Armor he wore. Such an impact could not cause him any fundamental injury.
At this moment, Han Yu felt much more at ease compared to when he had faced Zhu Hongtian. It was evident how formidable the Crocodile-Tiger Armor’s defense was after being repeatedly tempered and inscribed with profound defensive Talismanic Seals.
"This kid isn’t badly injured!" Elder Cheng’s eyes revealed shock. Even he had been slightly shaken by the impact of such a Primordial Qi Storm!
"This is just a low-grade Treasured Armor—how could it have such strong defensive power?"
Li Chengrong was full of doubt. That Treasured Armor from before was merely a substandard item of its kind, at best capable of blocking an attack from a Middle True Martial Stage cultivator.
"Could that Treasured Armor really have such strong defensive power..."
The cultivators of the Ding and Cheng Families were also astonished. They had thought this strike would be enough to seriously injure the young man, but he had only suffered minor wounds.
"Perhaps this young man has another Treasured Armor," Li Chengxian said, stroking his beard.
"Another Treasured Armor?" Li Chengrong pondered briefly, then his eyes lit up with realization. "No wonder he showed no interest in that Treasured Armor at the Auction."
At this point, Li Chengrong clearly regarded Han Yu as a descendant of a Millennium Aristocratic Family. In such families, how could such a remarkably talented young member not have a powerfully defensive Treasured Armor?
Little did they know that Han Yu was not a descendant of any Millennium Aristocratic Family. The Crocodile-Tiger Armor he wore had been forged using the Li Family’s smithing Talismanic Seals.
"Hmph, your Treasured Armor’s defense might be good, but it clearly has its limits. Hehe, I didn’t even use my full strength just now!" Elder Cheng sneered. As Primordial Qi surged out, a terrifying Aura spread from his body, pressing against the air and emitting a harsh buzzing sound.
"Such a powerful Aura!"
As the terrifying Aura pressed down, everyone shuddered. In panic, they hastily retreated backward.
Whoosh!
A Flame suddenly shot out from the Refining Domain Cauldron. Immediately after, a scorching Flame Colossal Sword, carrying a formidable Aura, swept across the sky. The Flames flickered, like a meteor streaking through the heavens.
"Revealing your trump card now?"
Seeing the Flame Colossal Sword shooting out from the Refining Domain Cauldron, Elder Cheng raised his eyebrows. His strong, resilient palm shook, and an explosive force burst forth. The cold, imposing Long Halberd in his hand hissed like a venomous snake spitting mist. A startling Halberd shadow poured down like the Milky Way descending from the Ninth Heaven!
The Halberd shadow tore through the Void as it descended. The sharp, Vigorous Qi it carried swept forward like blades. The powerful Vigorous Qi actually caused the Flame Colossal Sword that had just shot out to tremble violently. Han Yu’s body shook, and the Primordial Qi within him churned, seemingly on the verge of collapsing!
"This old man’s attack, combined with a Spiritual Treasure and an Earth Grade Combat Skill, truly cannot be underestimated!" Feeling the terrifying Aura, Han Yu had to admit the power of a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator.
"Whoosh!"
In almost an instant, nearly a hundred Flame Colossal Swords shot out from the cauldron, finally suppressing the terrifying Aura. As the pressure sharply decreased, Han Yu’s body stabilized.
"Buzz!"
Nearly a hundred Flame Colossal Swords trembled in the Void, quickly forming a Formation. Carrying a fearsome presence, they slashed toward the overwhelming Halberd shadows wielded by Elder Cheng!
The Flames on the Colossal Swords leaped and danced like spiritual serpents. From a distance, it looked as though nearly a hundred fiery arrows were raining down on Elder Cheng in a spectacular manner.
"This strike should decide the outcome!"
While marveling at the overwhelming power of the Flame Colossal Swords, those watching the battle took deep breaths. After this fight, the relative strengths and weaknesses of Mind Refiners and Body Refiners would become slightly clearer.
The cultivators of the Ding, Cheng, and Li Families all stared intently at the Void, feeling a strange restlessness. This battle determined the fate of their families, and the tension was indescribable.
"The power isn’t weak, but it’s still not enough to defeat me!" Elder Cheng raised his thick eyebrows and cast a slightly contemptuous glance at the Flame Colossal Swords descending through the Void. A sharp cry burst from his lips: "Thousand Illusions Halberd, Tide Assault!"
Before the sound faded, Elder Cheng’s figure shot upward. As fierce Primordial Qi continuously poured into the Halberd, its body glowed intensely!
Buzz!
The Halberd stirred the Void, its powerful Aura causing the air to tremble. Then, Elder Cheng’s palm shook, and countless sharp Halberd shadows burst from the Halberd’s edge. In front of him, they quickly formed waves resembling tidal surges. Primordial Qi churned, rolling like towering waves in the sky. A terrifying presence spread out incessantly, and the intangible pressure caused the Flame Colossal Swords descending through the Void to pause slightly!
In just a moment, as Elder Cheng continuously brandished the Long Halberd, the Primordial Qi waves expanded rapidly. After a few surges, they transformed into a Qi River ten zhang wide!
The Qi River, formed by overlapping Halberd shadows in the Void, churned unceasingly. The terrifying Aura wreaked havoc, forcibly lifting and shattering the roofs of houses within a hundred zhang radius. Courtyard walls crumbled and collapsed, and the sound of roofs falling was incessant. The nearby cultivators were even thrown back by the impact of this fearsome presence, landing in disarray!
"Such a terrifying presence—this must be the full-force strike of a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator!" Feeling this terrifying Aura, even the forces watching from afar couldn’t help but sigh in amazement.
"Boom!"
Several injured Li Family cultivators were directly thrown back several zhang by the terrifying Aura, then slammed hard into the crumbling courtyard walls. In an instant, the walls and courtyard in front of the Li Family’s main gate were almost entirely destroyed by the impact of the terrifying presence.
Han Yu, caught at the forefront, was forced back several steps despite the protection of his Crocodile-Tiger Armor. As he glanced at the terrifying Halberd-shadow River, a hint of gravity appeared in his eyes. "The boost from a high-grade Spiritual Treasure and an Earth Grade Combat Skill for this old man truly cannot be underestimated!"
Back then, although Zhu Hongtian had a Spiritual Treasure, its grade was inferior. The Combat Skill he used also couldn’t match the exquisite Halberd technique of Elder Cheng’s Thousand Illusions Halberd. The gap between them was now fully apparent!
Although the Flame Colossal Swords were affected by the terrifying atmospheric pressure released by Elder Cheng’s Halberd technique, they did not disperse.
The Aura carried by the nearly hundred Flame Colossal Swords was also incredibly powerful. After pausing for two breaths, the Flame Colossal Swords flickered and continued their downward slash, carrying scorching streams of Flame!
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As the colossal flame sword overturned and slashed down, the Qi River formed by overlapping halberd shadows in front of Elder Cheng churned violently in the void, like a furious flood dragon coiling upwards!
Two terrifying auras swept towards each other in the void. The violent Primordial Qi erupted into fierce ripples, and the dazzling light was as if countless stars had gathered together, brilliant and eye-catching!
As the two terrifying auras collided, everyone looked up towards the void. A cold breeze seemed to pass through their spines as their lips moved slightly.
"Boom!"
Nearly a hundred colossal flame swords overturned and slashed down but were immediately blocked by the raging river of halberd shadows. A terrifying energy fluctuation exploded in the void, and the blindingly bright light screen instantly engulfed the two figures.
"Whoosh!"
The terrifying Primordial Qi Storm swept outwards. The nearby horse paths were left in disarray after several bouts of devastation, and the front courtyard of the Li Family was completely ruined. Only the cultivators, their faces filled with shock, stared wide-eyed at the light screen in the void, their hearts beating faster and faster.
"Such a fierce Primordial Qi Storm, that kid should have been obliterated!"
Cheng Zewei murmured, his eyes flickering with a hint of worry. That young man was an anomaly to begin with, so it was hard to guarantee that something unexpected wouldn’t happen again!
"Swish!"
From within the light screen, a disheveled figure was violently thrown back by the fierce Primordial Qi Storm. A splatter of bright red blood instantly sprayed from his mouth!
Thud!
The disheveled figure slid over ten zhang across the ground, leaving two deep marks before coming to a stop. A handsome face slowly lifted, the corners of his mouth stained with blood, appearing eerie and dazzling under the refraction of sunlight.
"Did he lose?"
The members of the Li Family had a trace of sorrow in their eyes, and they couldn’t help but glance towards the other end of the light screen.
On the other side of the light screen, a ripple swayed, and then an old man with white hair and beard was sent flying backward. Upon seeing the young man still breathing, a flicker of surprise passed through his eyes. Then, his shoulders shook as an invisible pressure directly dissipated the recoil force. He landed gracefully on the ground.
"This guy really isn’t easy to deal with!"
Han Yu spat out the blood in his mouth. Then, with a wave of his hand, the Refining Domain Cauldron appeared before him, and the Mental Force from his Sea of Consciousness poured madly into it.
"He won..." Cheng Zewei paused slightly, then grinned fiercely. "Hehe, just wait, I’ll make sure to tear you into pieces later!"
"To still be standing here after a full-force strike from a Half-Step Profound Meaning—this kid is quite impressive!"
As the two landed, the outcome of the previous clash became clear. Although Han Yu had lost, many people still felt awe and respect for this young man.
"This kid indeed has good talent. At such a young age, he has such cultivation. If allowed to grow, it’s unimaginable how astonishing he would become in the future. It’s just a pity that Elder Cheng obviously won’t give him that chance!" Several elders squinted their eyes and scoffed mockingly.
"This Han Yu, I wonder which clan’s descendant he is. It’s a shame he’s going to perish here!" Shaking their heads, everyone had no further illusions about the outcome of this battle.
Li Chengxian and the others had faces as bitter as gourds. When their eyes fell on Han Yu, countless thoughts raced through their minds.
Although Han Yu had been at a disadvantage in this battle, he hadn’t reached the point of being completely overpowered. It was hard to say whether he had some means of escape. However, not only were their roots here, but their low cultivation base made it impossible for them to flee.
"Whoosh!"
A sharp sound of tearing through air suddenly rang out. Han Yu’s Refining Domain Cauldron glowed brightly, and numerous colossal flame swords shot out, soaring towards the sky!
The colossal flame swords were overwhelmingly powerful, and their scorching heat made the nearby area feel like a furnace, unbearably hot. However, after witnessing Elder Cheng’s earlier display of formidable strength, everyone no longer felt the same fear towards these flame swords that had once haunted them.
"Thousand Illusions Halberd, Tide Assault!"
Elder Cheng’s eyebrows twitched. As an invisible Aura Pressure burst forth, he swung his long halberd. Countless sharp halberd shadows gathered before him like tidal waves. The terrifying aura once again spread through the void, making the nearby cultivators cast pitying glances at Han Yu, wondering how many such powerful attacks he could withstand.
Han Yu’s expression grew slightly grave. Then, with a hand seal, a somewhat illusory Talismanic Seal ripple, carrying an invisible Mental Force pressure, spread out from within the Refining Domain Cauldron!
"What is this..." Elder Cheng’s halberd shadows suddenly froze. When his eyes fell on the strange Talismanic Seal, his brows furrowed slightly.
"Could he still have a trump card?"
The cultivators from the Ding and Cheng Families also looked puzzled, vaguely sensing something amiss.
"Look, those flame swords that shot out aren’t slashing down!"
A sudden exclamation came from afar. Startled, everyone quickly looked up and saw that the colossal flame swords in the void weren’t forming an intricate formation to slash down. Instead, they gathered together, the flames leaping and flickering as if ready to move.
"Buzz!"
Under the stunned gazes of the crowd, the Talismanic Seal that had flashed out from the Refining Domain Cauldron suddenly exploded in the void where the numerous flame swords were. A vast Mental Force pressure emanated from the Talismanic Seal. Invisible ripples immediately enveloped nearly a hundred flame swords like a tide. Faintly, one could see that within those ripples were tiny, almost imperceptible Talismanic Seal patterns, emitting an intimidating, invisible pressure!
"Such strong Mental Force pressure!"
The invisible Mental Force pressure spread downward. Elder Cheng’s eyebrows twitched, and even his Mind and Spirit felt slightly unstable at this moment.
"This Formation is truly incredibly profound. Without the Formation’s enhancement, such Mental Force pressure could only be released by a cultivator in the Primordial Spirit Realm!" Han Yu’s eyes narrowed slightly as he stared at the colossal flame swords in the void wrapped in invisible ripples. His slightly furrowed brows gradually relaxed, but a faint, almost imperceptible weariness flashed through his eyes.
After the Talismanic Seal exploded, those invisible ripples tightly enveloped nearly a hundred colossal flame swords. Then, they began to refine and merge. Under the countless disbelieving gazes, nearly a hundred colossal flame swords almost instantly formed the rudimentary shape of a gigantic flame sword!
As the giant sword’s form took shape, a terrifying energy fluctuation also spread outwards in an extremely fierce manner, causing the Primordial Qi in front of Elder Cheng, who was still gathering halberd shadow tides, to become restless.
"It actually merged together!"
A trace of gravity appeared in Elder Cheng’s eyes. Within that colossal flame sword, he sensed a dangerous aura. If that giant sword fully formed, even he wouldn’t be able to maintain an advantage.
"This kid actually still has such a trump card!"
The cultivators from various forces in the distance also felt the sudden change in the aura in the void. A glimmer of expectation flickered in their eyes.
"No matter how overwhelming your aura is, it ultimately relies on external force. Let’s see how long you can hold out!" Elder Cheng’s eyes turned fierce. With a sudden flip of his long halberd, the towering halberd shadows he had gathered surged forward like an endless, raging tidal wave. The churning Primordial Qi stirred up terrifying waves, each more powerful than the last.
The terrifying waves swept across the sky, causing the void to tremble. Faint cracks seemed on the verge of splitting open.
By now, dozens of colossal flame swords had already merged in the sky, but nearly twenty more hadn’t been refined in time. The invisible Talismanic Seal ripples wrapping around those flame swords appeared listless and weak, clearly unable to merge the remaining swords instantly.
"The Crystallization Late Stage is still a bit lacking!" Han Yu couldn’t help but sigh softly.
The ultimate killing move of the Blazing Flame Slash Formation was to merge the flame swords enhanced by the Formation using a certain exquisite Talismanic Seal. The Mental Force required for this was quite vast; only a Primordial Spirit Realm cultivator could effortlessly execute this technique like moving their own arm.
Han Yu was only at the peak of the Crystallization Late Stage. Even though he expended most of the Mental Force in his Sea of Consciousness, the fusion Talismanic Seal he activated still couldn’t achieve the level of instantly merging nearly a hundred flame swords.
"Blazing Flame Slash!"
Elder Cheng’s fierce attacks were already surging forth like tides, endless and relentless. Without further hesitation, Han Yu formed a hand seal. The already merged colossal flame sword trembled, then shot forward with a sharp, piercing sound of tearing through air, heading straight for the Primordial Qi wave formed entirely of overlapping halberd shadows!
The Blazing Flame Slash, formed by merging dozens of colossal flame swords, was wide enough to span several zhang. As it swept across the sky, it was like a river of flames descending from the heavens.
"Even though it’s not fully merged, its aura is still this powerful!"
As the colossal flame sword overturned and slashed down, a terrifying heat current struck Elder Cheng’s body. The domineering aura made the corner of his eye twitch.
It was not hard to imagine that if the flame sword had fully merged, this young man would truly have the ability to contend with a Half-Step Profound Meaning Practitioner. But for now...
"Boom!"
The two terrifying attacks were like two meteors streaking across the sky, then violently colliding. A loud explosion reverberated through the heavens, deafening to the ears. The terrifying energy fluctuation erupted into a blinding light screen in the void, dyeing the entire sky with brilliant colors!
After the two attacks collided in the void, a powerful Primordial Qi fluctuation swept out violently. The terrifying aura sent chills down everyone’s spines. It wasn’t hard to imagine that if they were at the center of that Primordial Qi Storm, they would surely be torn to pieces.
"What’s the outcome of the battle?"
The dazzling light screen covered a radius of a hundred zhang, lingering for a long time without dispersing. Unable to see the situation inside, everyone couldn’t help but break into a cold sweat. Even a Half-Step Profound Meaning Practitioner would likely be injured by such an impact from the Primordial Qi Storm!
Within the light screen, the fierce Primordial Qi Storm slammed violently into the Refining Domain Cauldron. Then, with an overwhelming force, it broke through the defense of the Crocodile-Tiger Armor and struck Han Yu’s body!
"Ugh!"
With a mouthful of blood spraying out, a pale hue appeared on Han Yu’s handsome face. His sharp eyes pierced through the Primordial Qi Storm, looking towards the equally disheveled Elder Cheng on the other side.
"Nine Flames, isn’t it time to make a move now?" Han Yu curled his lips into a strange smile and said.
"Kid, you better seize the moment!"
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon’s eyelids flipped, and with a wave of its small claw, a golden light burst out from the Flame Embryo, immediately enveloping Han Yu tightly. Then, it broke through layers of Primordial Qi Storm and shot forward rapidly!
Protected by the golden light, the oppressive force brought by the Primordial Qi Storm instantly vanished. The remaining Mental Force in Han Yu’s Sea of Consciousness rapidly circulated.
In the void, the fierce Primordial Qi Storm raged like a hurricane. Even though Elder Cheng had stepped into the Half-Step Profound Meaning, he still felt it hard to breathe.
"This kid’s cultivation isn’t high, yet he can unleash such powerful attacks with the help of a Spirit Artifact. If his cultivation were just a bit stronger, I’m afraid even I wouldn’t be able to maintain an advantage." Elder Cheng spat out the blood that had welled up. A trace of gravity appeared in his eyes. "A Mind Refiner truly cannot be underestimated!"
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"Whoosh!"
A sound of tearing through air suddenly rang out. When Elder Cheng looked up, his gaze suddenly turned gloomy. A golden light was shooting toward him at an extremely terrifying speed!
"So fast! What is this..." Elder Cheng frowned deeply. His sharp gaze pierced through the Primordial Qi Storm as he stared intently at the golden light, trying to see through it.
Although Elder Cheng had guessed that the faint figure within the golden light was Han Yu, he still couldn't believe that the young man could move so quickly under the assault of the Primordial Qi Storm.
The Primordial Qi Storm in the void was strong enough to shred any cultivator below Half-Step Profound Meaning. Only a Principle Cultivator could dash through the air so swiftly under such conditions.
The golden light swept across the sky, its speed pushed to the extreme. In the mere second Elder Cheng hesitated, it had already closed to within three zhang of him.
"It really is him!"
At close range, Elder Cheng's pupils suddenly dilated. Within the golden light, he clearly saw a familiar figure.
"You should be content to die by Dragon Lord's hand!" The voice of Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon suddenly drifted out.
"Not Han Yu?"
Hearing this unfamiliar voice, Elder Cheng grew even more doubtful. His mind was completely overtaken by surprise and suspicion.
Tsk, tsk!
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon let out a sinister laugh. With a wave of its small claw, a Qi Vortex shot through the Flame Embryo, speeding toward Elder Cheng.
The Qi Vortex was as fast as lightning, carrying a terrifying wave of scorching heat. The frightening aura snapped Elder Cheng out of his shock. He moved his hand, and a powerful aura burst forth from his Long Halberd!
"Too late!"
Han Yu chuckled.
Before his words even faded, the Qi Vortex instantly reached Elder Cheng. Whoosh! A Light Screen suddenly flashed into existence, enveloping Elder Cheng.
"Treasured Armor for protection, heh. The quality seems a bit poor, though!" Han Yu laughed mockingly. The Qi Vortex pierced directly through the light shield and slammed hard into Elder Cheng's body.
In his panic, Elder Cheng had no time to channel his Long Halberd for an attack. Primordial Qi surged within him, hastily forming a Primordial Qi Barrier around his body.
"Hum!"
The Primordial Qi Barrier didn't hold up well. It only blocked the Qi Vortex for a second before the vortex broke through it effortlessly and struck Elder Cheng's chest with tremendous force!
"Crack!"
A crisp sound echoed suddenly. The Treasured Armor on Elder Cheng's body shattered visibly. A violent impact instantly ravaged his frame.
"Urgh!"
Elder Cheng felt as if a sharp iron hammer had smashed hard into his chest. His thoroughly tempered chest bones fractured, and his chest instantly caved in. The powerful force sent him flying backward.
"Kid, it's your turn now!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said smugly, spreading its claws.
"Heh, leave him to me now!" Han Yu grinned slyly. Wrapped in the golden light, his figure swiftly closed in again on the thrown Elder Cheng.
"What is happening? How is there another voice inside him? Could it be that this power isn't coming from him?" Elder Cheng's body flew backward helplessly. A strange, mocking laughter kept echoing in his ears, preventing him from calming down.
"Pop!"
Just as Elder Cheng was bewildered, a powerful Mental Force pressure suddenly rushed toward him at high speed!
"This is..."
Elder Cheng's eyes narrowed. He tried to sense the source of the Mental Force pressure, but by the time he detected it, the pressure was already right upon him!
"Buzz!"
The Soul Thorn shot into the acupuncture point between Elder Cheng's eyebrows faster than he could react. The soul is the most fragile part of the human body. As the Soul Thorn invaded, a trace of Fear gradually rose in Elder Cheng's eyes. Then, his eyes showed pain as he let out a wretched scream. He was clearly struggling hard against the Soul Thorn.
"Heh, this Secret Art really is the perfect method for ambushing someone!" Han Yu gave a strange smile. His hand shot out abruptly, and the Overlord Spear appeared in his palm out of nowhere. Seizing the moment while Elder Cheng's mind was confused, Han Yu thrust the spear forward. A spray of blood flowered out, leaving a gruesome hole in the latter's throat!
Sputter!
Blood gushed out like a spring. Elder Cheng, his face full of terror, twitched at the corners of his eyes. His blurred gaze glanced at Han Yu, then, with an expression of utter disbelief, he breathed his last.
Putting away the Long Spear, Han Yu reached out with his hand and directly took the Storage Pouch at Elder Cheng's waist and the Long Halberd in his palm, pocketing them.
"I didn't expect you to be so cunning!" After putting away the Refining Domain Cauldron and other items, Han Yu gave an awkward laugh and spoke to Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon.
"If I didn't use some cunning, how could you have killed him so easily?" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon lifted its eyelid slightly and said calmly.
If it hadn't deliberately spoken up earlier, causing Elder Cheng's confusion and inexplicable Fear, preventing him from calmly dealing with the crisis, this perfect cooperation between the dragon and the human wouldn't have slain him so effortlessly!
Han Yu also knew that with Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon's true power, dealing with this old man was more than enough, but it would have consumed a lot of Dragon Essence. That was why Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon used this cheap trick, deliberately revealing its voice.
Just imagine, anyone hearing an unfamiliar voice at such a tense moment would be dazed for a moment. In a battle between cultivators, a second of daze was enough to plunge one into dire straits.
With Elder Cheng's death, Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon waved its small claw, and the golden light protecting Han Yu was drawn back into its Phantom Shadow. By now, the Primordial Qi Storm in the void had weakened considerably. Han Yu's figure swept through the air and then landed gracefully on the ground.
The Light Screen gradually faded. Faintly, one could see a figure landing gracefully, while another figure in the distance fell down in a bizarre manner.
"Has the battle ended..."
Those watching saw this scene, their eyebrows arching in uncertain surprise. They didn't dare even blink, staring intently at the increasingly clear void.
"Thud!"
A body hit the ground, stirring up a cloud of dust. The gazes of everyone nearby instantly swiveled to focus on this figure, eager to see who the defeated was. Among those expectant looks was also a trace of worry.
"Could that person be Lord Han?" Li Qinglin's eyes were fixed on the gradually clearing Light Screen, a hint of concern in her gaze.
"Let's see. Lord Han probably wouldn't be defeated so easily." Li Chengxian's eyelids twitched slightly. His tone clearly lacked confidence.
Although the attack Han Yu launched earlier had overwhelming Aura, it wasn't fully formed and was clearly inferior to Elder Cheng's. Now that the two had decided the outcome, one could guess the result without looking, but the Li Family members were unwilling to think in that direction.
The Light Screen in the void finally dissipated completely. A young man in purple clothes stood proudly on the cracked, fissure-riddled horse path. His sharp, cold gaze fixed on the members of the Ding and Cheng Families ahead!
Several zhang in front of the youth, a disheveled figure lay on the ground. Gurgling blood spread around it. The strong smell of blood seemed to tell onlookers about the miserable scene this person had just experienced.
"That's... Elder Cheng..."
"How is it possible? Elder Cheng, a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator, was actually killed by him!"
When they saw that the motionless person lying on the ground was an old man with white hair and beard, shocked exclamations rang out toward the sky. The rolling sound waves clearly reached the eardrums of the distant crowd.
In an instant, the entire sky was filled with extremely astonished voices. Amid the interweaving sounds of surprise and doubt, the cultivators from the Ding and Cheng Families turned pale. Their faces became extremely ugly. Staring fixedly at Elder Cheng, whose breath had ceased, they couldn't accept this cruel reality for a moment.
Even the Li Family clansmen, looking at the youth standing proudly, couldn't help rubbing the corners of their eyes, peering carefully. They clearly couldn't immediately accept this sudden reversal of the situation.
Under this strange atmosphere, the originally fiercely turbulent horse path became eerily quiet. The air was so still that even the sound of everyone's breathing was clearly audible!
"Retreat, quickly!"
After a brief silence, Ding Laocan suddenly shouted sharply. His figure swiftly shot backward. By now, their mounts had long since died, their seven orifices bleeding from the violent Primordial Qi Storm.
The sudden sharp shout seemed to wake dreamers. The cultivators of the Ding and Cheng Families glanced with awe and Fear at the young man ahead. A chill went straight to their bones. They licked their lips and, not daring to hesitate any further, hurriedly retreated.
If even a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator had fallen here, they wouldn't survive if they didn't retreat promptly.
"This guy... where did this deadly star come from!"
Cheng Zewei uttered these words helplessly. Without time to retrieve his father's body, he waved his hand, his figure leaping back as he hurriedly retreated.
The cultivators of the Ding and Cheng Families fell back like a collapsing tide. Han Yu narrowed his eyes slightly, standing in place without any intention of pursuing them. After using the Soul Thorn, the Mental Force in his Sea of Consciousness was nearly depleted. He was currently operating the Divine Mind Art to restore his Mental Force.
With the Ding and Cheng Families' cultivators having lost their Great Tree, Elder Cheng, they were no longer a concern. Han Yu didn't want to waste his energy hunting down these people.
"The crisis is over..."
Watching the fleeing cultivators of the Ding and Cheng Families, Li Chengxian shook his head. A relieved smile appeared on his old face. Probably within a few days, the other restless forces in Luoyun County City would take care of this trouble for them.
As for the Li Family, which had also suffered significant damage, Li Chengxian was confident that, thanks to the relationship forged by Han Yu's repeated assistance, other powers in Luoyun County City would be cautious and wouldn't dare to act against them lightly.
"Heh, Lord Han, your Divine Ability is truly astounding! You even slew a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator!" Li Chengxian walked up to Han Yu and gave an awkward laugh.
"Prepare some medicinal ingredients. I will leave Luoyun County City the day after tomorrow." Han Yu stated this and then told Li Chengxian the ingredients needed for refining the Spirit-Energy Pill.
"Heh, this old man will certainly gather the ingredients as quickly as possible." Li Chengxian laughed awkwardly, but his gaze still held a hint of expectation as he looked at Han Yu.
"Don't worry. I will refine the Elixir I promised you." Han Yu said calmly. With the wondrous Alchemy Array of the Refining Domain Cauldron, refining pills was easy for him.
With Han Yu's assurance, Li Chengxian's face was full of smiles. The power the former had displayed was too shocking. Although Li Chengxian had long held a high position, he didn't dare show the slightest disrespect in front of a true expert.
Li Qinglin's eyes shimmered. When she glanced at the young man before her, endless sorrow surfaced in her heart. She knew that such a stunningly talented Heaven's Chosen was beyond her reach. The inexplicable emotions brought by this young man's previous rejection also faded away with a faint, bitter smile that appeared on her pretty face.
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The Ding and Cheng Families arrived with an imposing aura, but withdrew as wretched as mice. No one had expected the outcome to be like this.
Elder Cheng had stepped into the Half-Step Profound Meaning Realm, shaking the entire Luoyun County City just moments before. Yet before everyone could fully confirm the reliability of this matter, the news of Elder Cheng's demise spread like a tidal wave through Luoyun County City alongside the defeat of the Ding and Cheng Families' cultivators, making the whole city boil with excitement.
Countless people were shocked and discussed the event in the streets and alleys of Luoyun County City. When the matter was verified by some nearby eyewitnesses who had seen the battle, everyone fell into a brief silence.
A young man barely twenty years old had killed a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator. This had never happened before in all of Luoyun County. Recalling the series of events this young man had recently caused in Luoyun County City, looks of awe involuntarily appeared in people's eyes.
When Han Yu killed Ding Shi, everyone was curious about why this youth was so daring as to challenge a powerful figure. When he defeated the True Martial Practitioners of the Ding and Cheng Families to help the Li Family resolve their crisis, their doubts suddenly vanished, realizing the young man had some backing. But now, with a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator slain by him, the shock was accompanied by a chilling fear. Some forces secretly celebrated not having provoked this troublemaker.
In an instant, the entire incident spread throughout Luoyun County. After learning of it, clansmen of the Li Family from other cities rushed to the county city immediately. Meanwhile, the Ding and Cheng Families' forces in other cities shut down their businesses and disappeared to unknown locations.
With the downfall of the Ding and Cheng Families, the other forces in Luoyun County City certainly did not miss the chance to strike a beaten foe. Surprisingly, the first to act was the usually detached City Lord's Mansion, leaving the other forces stunned. Then, almost within a day, the other forces began to unite and joined in the action to divide the Ding and Cheng Families' assets.
Han Yu, the person who influenced the entire situation in Luoyun County City, made preparations and then eagerly left Luoyun County City.
Lushan County was vast, with countless peaks soaring into the clouds, spanning thousands of miles. The sea of mist and mountains resembled mysterious kingdoms waiting to be explored.
In the primordial forests enveloped by mist, birds and beasts cried out. From time to time, fearsome roars of savage beasts echoed, startling countless birds in the dense woods, creating a rare scenic view in this forest.
"Another fight between monstrous creatures and cultivators. It seems more and more cultivators are entering the Lulang Mountain Range..." A handsome figure stood atop a mountain peak, his sharp gaze sweeping across the primordial forest, revealing a trace of resilience.
"With the Sun-Moon Lake Ruins about to reappear, it's normal for cultivators to enter this area," a faint, ethereal voice drifted out.
This person was none other than Han Yu. After killing Elder Cheng, he had Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon help break the seal on the jade token that held information about the Sun-Moon Lake. After obtaining some crucial details, he hurried eagerly to this place.
Han Yu withdrew his gaze and said, "Nine Flames, the ruins in Sun-Moon Lake are not simple. Are you confident about reaching the core area?"
Although Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon confidently claimed to have enough certainty to enter the core of the Sun-Moon Lake Ruins, Han Yu still felt some concern. The information from the jade token indicated that in the past, many Half-Step Profound Meaning and Primordial Spirit Realm experts had entered, yet very few reached the core. This showed just how perilous the Sun-Moon Lake Ruins were.
"They're just formations and restrictions. With my Dragon Clan Secret Art, breaking them won't be difficult!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon rested its little claw on its head, then suddenly its eyes gleamed with intensity as it flipped over. "Dragon Lord went through so much trouble to find this hidden land. If we can't get to the core, how can we give up?"
It had been over three months since leaving Jingyang City. Although Han Yu hadn't encountered many opportunities, he still advanced to the Late True Martial Stage. In Luoyun County, he also acquired rare secret arts like the Soul Thorn and the techniques for crafting spirit artifacts and talismanic seals. However, Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon had gained nothing. Now that they had discovered this hidden land at Sun-Moon Lake, if it couldn't gain some benefits there, it wouldn't be willing to give up easily.
During the events in Luoyun County City, it had consumed a lot of Dragon Essence. It took over a month absorbing from Han Yu's Flame Embryo to recover, showing how weak Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon had become. Without some rare treasures of heaven and earth, who knew how many years it would take to restore its dragon form.
"You don't need to be so upset. According to the map, there are many fire essence Lingzhi and rare items appearing in the Lulang Mountain Range. Perhaps there is a Fire Vein here," Han Yu said with a smile.
"Fire Vein..." Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon's seemingly illusory eyes narrowed tightly. It licked its dragon mouth, looking eager and greedy.
Seeing Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon like this, Han Yu chuckled silently. This creature had innate exceptional talents. To restore its Dragon Essence, it needed to absorb the essential essence of a fire vein. Ordinary fire essence spirit fruits and Lingzhi had little effect, making its recovery quite challenging.
"Sun-Moon Lake..." Han Yu gazed toward the deepest part of the mountain range, his destination. In the past, many high-level cultivators gathered here, yet none reached the core of the ruins. Now, with time passing and two hundred years gone by, who knew who would ultimately uncover its secrets.
A swift wind brushed past. The youth on the mountain peak moved nimbly and vanished abruptly, leaving only a series of afterimages...
The forest was filled with towering ancient trees and shrouded in mist. Faintly, figures could be seen flickering within the dense woods. Most of these people traveled in groups, rarely alone. Although this was still the outer area of the Lulang Mountain Range, there were no shortage of True Martial Realm monstrous creatures here. If one encountered a beast horde, even groups had to avoid confrontation.
Nights in the dense forest were cold as winter. A sinister gust of wind blew, making people shiver uncontrollably. The occasional roars of fierce beasts added a menacing tone to the deep night.
Even though it was dark, many cultivators continued traveling through the night, clearly afraid of missing the Sun-Moon Lake formation's opening day and wasting their trip. Among the countless figures moving through the darkness, Han Yu was no exception, closely following the crowd as he rushed forward.
However, this journey didn't last long. As a swift wind blew by, Han Yu's figure suddenly halted. His eyebrows rose slightly, and a trace of delight appeared on his face. "There's actually a heat current in this air!"
His slightly excited voice held a tremble. At the mountain pass where he stood, the airflow blowing toward him had become noticeably hot.
"This is Fire Element Qi!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon's eyes showed a flicker of excitement as it spoke somewhat agitatedly, "There really is a Fire Vein here! Han Yu, quickly follow this fire flow to investigate!"
Han Yu was also quite excited to discover Fire Essence in these mountains. If Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon could recover even a bit more strength, it would provide more leverage whether for the upcoming Sun-Moon Lake Ruins or when heading to the Hai Family.
Without delay, Han Yu released his spiritual sense. Under its detection, every subtle Vital Qi fluctuation in the nearby air was revealed to him. Soon, he pinpointed the source of the Fire Element Qi.
"Over there, the Fire Essence is extremely dense. Even the ground feels noticeably hot. There must be a Fire Vein!" Han Yu said eagerly, his sharp gaze fixed on a deep area within the mountains to the right.
"Haha, if we can get some Fire Essence here, Dragon Lord will have a better chance of entering the core area of the Sun-Moon Lake Ruins!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon narrowed its small eyes into slits, spreading its little claws comfortably.
"Didn't you say the restrictions in the Sun-Moon Lake Ruins weren't hard to break?"
As Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon finished speaking, Han Yu's eyebrows twitched slightly. He couldn't help but glance inwardly with some disdain at this unreliable fellow.
"Kid, don't doubt Dragon Lord's methods. It's just that Dragon Lord is too weak right now and doesn't want to waste Dragon Essence," Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon waved its
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